6.                        THE    UNKNOWN

KATE: Very good, ma'am.

MRS. WHARTON: And he might send In a couple
The Colonel and Major Wharton enjoyed t
that they had for breakfast yesterday so mucl
KATE: Very   good,   ma'arn.    If you   please.,   r
gardener   hasn't   sent   in   a  very big  bask<
Cook says it won't look much for three.
MRS. WHARTON: Oh, well, it doesn't matter as k
are enough for the gentlemen.   I'll just pretc
some.
KATE: Very good, ma*am,

\A.s she is going., COLONEL WHARTON enti
garden with a basket of cherries. He is a t,
much older than his wife, with white hair,
very frail he still carries himself erectly,
bronzed by long exposure to tropical suns> b
is the face of a sick man. He wears a ligh
which hangs about him loosely', as though he
since it was made for him. He has a round,
the same material*

COLONEL WHARTON: Has the paper come yet, Ka
KATE: Yes, sir. 1*11 bring It.

[*

COLONEL WHARTON: Fve brought you in some

Evelyn. They're the only ripe ones I could fii
MRS. WHARTON: Oh, that is nice. I hope you're n(
COLONEL WHARTON: Great Scott, I'm not such a \

it can tire me to pick a few cherries.  If Fd be

find a ladder I'd have got you double the numb*
Mas, WHARTON: Oh, my dear, you'd better let the

get them. I don't approve of your skipping up;

ladders,
COLONEL WHARTON: The gardener's just as old as

not nearly so active.   Hasn't John come in yet:

he "Cis only going to the post.